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Satire should iike a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen. —LaDY¥ MONTAGUE. 


“ Political Pasnuinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones#4 of Political History. Thev supplv information as to 
habits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found eisewhere.”—CROKER’S NEw WHIG GUIDE. 
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CSS pitch upon. If ever there was any class of men more remarkable 
\ Ss \ for noodleism than another class, it is the citizens. The freedom 
SS SS S = of the City, seems to be the freedom to play the fool,and the 


livery of London ought to be the fools’ motley. These poor crea- 
- , St oe : y Fc 
SN “Sey / Ut RST) rlOu <A) sC|: tures have lately been trying to get up a monument to Wellington, 
a SS 7 & W" ZAN ehh SSS ISS as a tribute to his military talents, and it is their alleged wish to 
S AS SA L BET -| SS &AVa SS sink politics, We can’t understand this sort of distinction between 
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water with one hand, and emptied our pockets of all our cash with 
the other, we certainly should not feel disposed to ask him home 
to dine with us. W ‘ellington may have fought for his country, 

and he has done so, but he has since fought against it with more 
zeal than ever he displayed in its favour. People cram turkies 
when they hope to have the eating of them themselves, and Wel- 
lington was concerned for the prosperity of England, because he 
hoped, as a politician, to find pretty pickings in it,on some future 
oceasion. And yet the noodles and doodles of Southwark, affect 
to find out in a violent hurry, that we are very much indebted to 
Wellington, though he does oppose every thing in the shape of 
improvement, and they have come to the most sapient resolution, 
that we have a right to sink his political in his military character. 

For our parts we think otherwise, and as we do not feel any bene- 
fit arise to us from his military renown, further than the gratifi- 
tion of paying him a very large sum for the support of it! and, 

moreover, as we do feel the disadvantages of his political hosti- 
lity, we cannot exactly determine upon what principle it is, that 
we are to fall back into the foolish enthusiasm of 1814, and pay 


over again a debt, which had it been unpaid his own political 
is, there is 
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THE a CAPTAIN: 


It has too frequently been remarked that there are divisions 
among Reformers, which very materially impair their usefulness 
%abody. It is a common thing to call some of the Reformers 
sticks, but a bundle of sticks is has easily broken up if they will 
= keep themselves united. This, we repeat, is their “great 
oe won't keep together—or rather some pretended friends | baseness would have thrice cancelled. But the truth 
they Accsshagees to join it, and then, the first temptation that | in this City a large gang of noodles, as easy to be played Upos as 
sl eee er, brings out all their servile time serving and sneak- | dryms, for their heads are quite as hollow—and whose qualities 
md pi nsities, so that it is truly said, a pretended friend is the are of so servile an order, that to worship the name of aristo- 
3 ote of enemies. Our present business is with the snobs cracy, they would lick up the mud from under the shoes of those 
tn, rt we want to erect a brazen monumeut to Welling- | who boldly and openly tread upon them. Our caricaturist has 
a certainly if the material should be in character with the given to these ninnyhammers agood design to work upon, if 

Vor. represented, brass is the very thing, nay the only thing to | 
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they are still resolved to raise a statue to the may whom Bouna- 
parte used very characteristically to call ‘ Villain-Ton. Aslight 
survey of this grand and graphic sketch will point out to the 
Southwarkian humbugs, what they have to do, if they intend that 
the design for the monument to Wellington should be appro- 
priate ! 








MORE DUELLING HUMBUG 





On Thursday last two great unknowns, one with the name of Shaw, 
and another with the equally recherche name of Thompson, had an affair 
of honour, so called,’we presume, because it reflects honour upon nobody. 
Shaw, it seems, went to Covent Garden, and by a most singular coinci- 
dence, Thompson went to Covent Garden also. Thompson amused him- 
self in the gentlemanly occupation of abusing Miss Ellen Tree, and Shaw 
occupied himself in the equally gemlemanly task of listening to Thomp- 
son. Shaw wouldn’t have a ‘ wirtoous ooman’ abused, and asked for 
Thompson’s card. Thompson, who thought it was a new customer, gave 
his card to Shaw, and Shaw handed out his four inches by two of des- 
criptive letter-press. How it got into a duel, nobody knows, but how it 
ended weall know. Thompson having the first shot, magnanimously 


fired in the air, and unexpectedly Ait his man. Shaw, in a devil of a 


rage at the scratch he had got, took a deliberate atm at Thompson, and of 
course missed his man. Both parties now feeling that pistols were not 
playthings, and seeing that the police had not been properly laid on, 
walked up to each other,and—making a merit of necessity—shook hands, 
and walked off the Scrubs of Wormwood, with the valiant air of two he- 
roes. Shaw, of course, pretended that he fired in the air, because he 
missed, and Thompson pretended he took aim, because he accidentally 
hit—Pshaw ! Shaw!! 





AN ENGLISH MELODY 


Lord Copeland, who likes to pack himself up every night in a box, a 
mile or two out of the City, certainly leaves the City in a very precarious 
state every evening, by taking 7/s read off. His chief amusement, as he 
cuts along in his gig down the Hackney Road, is to keep a particularly 
sharp teal out upon the omnibuses, which, if he finds them raceing, he 
is sure to have pulled up at the police office on the following morning. 
One would think that Copeland, who deals in tea and services, was very 
often in Ats cups, for he drives at a devil of a rate down the Hackney 
Road, to the utter discomfiture of small children playing in the gutter 
at peg-top, duck, or any other good old English pastime. His Lordship’s 
general conduct, if it has been productive of uo other good result, has at 
least brought forth the following very exquisite melody . 


The Mayor, the Mayor, the great Lord Mayor— 
The Whig, the Tory, the lamb, lien, the bear ; 
With sword and mace, gold chain, and gown— 
The City he rules with a kingly frown ; 

At the Mansion House a! culprits he tries, 
And his child in a silver cradle lies. 


‘W’mthe Lord Mayor, I’m the Lord Mayor,’ 

Says he, while the folks all gape and stare; 

As he rattles along the Hackney Road, 

In his pony chaise, to his rural abode— 

And the busses proceed at a funeral pace, 

For fear he should swear they were running a race. 


‘I never ride out in my grand state coach, 

But wheels plebeian too near approach ; 

They splash my liveries over with mire, 

Scratch the gilding and paint, and rouse my ire; 
But I'll trounce them all, as they shall see, 
Tho’ the great Lord Mayor an informer be.’ 


"Twas on a cold November day, 

This great Lord Mayor begun his sway ; 

The venison smoked, the turtle rolled, 

And they quaffed ‘ loving cups’ from goblets of gold: 
And the China plates on all the shelves, 
And the dishes rattled like dancing elves. 


He has plaved since then, with fork and knife, 
Fieven j liy months a Lord Mayer's life, 

With cash to spend, and power to say, 

‘Who are you ?’ to poor folks, from day to day ; 
But soon, alas! I sigh to declare, 

Another must be the great Lord Mayor. 
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OMNIBUS MURDERERS. 





Public indignation must have been, and indeed was greatly excited the 
other day by the details of a most barba'ous and even murderous assault 
committed by two fiends, in the form not of human beings, certainly, but 
of Omnibus cads and conductors. It seems that the ruffians, having but 
one passenger, and refusing therefore to take him to town, drove the ve. 
hicle down a dark lane, shut him into an enclosure, and then commenced 
a murderous attack, which but for providential interference, would have 
ended fatally, We should like to know who there is, that will, after dark, 
trust himself alone in an Omnibus ? On the occasion of the trial, Adol- 
phus, who it seems has a brother a cad, was extremely indignant at the 
penny-a-liners heading paragraphs with the words ‘ Omnibus Nuisance 
for he (Adolphus) finds Omnibuses a very great convenience. It cer- 
tainly may be convenient to him to have fees arise from the brutal vio. 
lence of these fellows, and as the Omnibuses increase the dirty Old Bailey 
practice, we dare say that Adolphus, who wallows a great deal in this 
dirty work, feels the advantage of them. We, however, who would sooner 
ride in a dog-cart, or sit embedded in a cargo of cats-meat, than enter one 
of these murderous concerns, think Adolphus ought to have been ashamed 
of himself for undertaking such a case, even though all his relations were 
cads, and his uncles barkers, We have an utter abhorrence of the murder- 
ons crew with which these land barges are manned. If one wishes to 
enter one of the lumbering vehicles, no sooner has one leg gained the in- 
terior, than jam goes the door, and smash goes the passenger’s leg, if he 
does not happen to have been quite quick enough in drawing it in. Then 
again, granted that the whole of one’s person does manage to find admit. 
tance, slam goes the door all the same, and as the word ‘ All right, reaches 
his astonished ears, he finds himself sprawling on the floor of the convey. 
ance, with his nose grovelling among the boots and dirty shoes of his fel- 
low passengers—and yet Adolphus calls all this a great convenience. We 
wish him all the enjoyment that such accommodation can afford him. We 
were happy to find that the two scoundrels got a most pretty severe 
punishment. They were instantly ordered to be imprisoned for eight 
months, with the delightful accompaniment of hard labour for the same 
period, and to find sureties for what they never will be able to accomplish, 
that is,—their good behaviour. The most enormous part of the whole of 
this proceeding is, that the ruffians had given to their Omnibus the name 
of Ficaro! This is certainly a passport to fame for any Omnibus, or any 
thing else on the broad face of creation; but to think that our holy name 
should have been so blasphemed, makes a dry shudder run over our very 
pen, which struck, as it were, ink-/ess, refuses to proceed. As blood 
stagnates in the veins, our ink stagnates in the nibs, and stops the progress 
of our eloquence 





GREEN’S BALLOONING 


As the Vauxhall Balloon has been, as Lord Lyndhurst says: 
‘going it’ lately, we employed a gentleman expressly for the 
last ascent to go up, and report proceedings, for this Periodical. 
Without any further preliminary matter we will give the letter 
of our Corraspondent 


To the Editor of Figaro in London. 





‘¢ Sir, 

‘* According to your directions I went up in that air bajo 
and as we ascended with the Green’s in Vauxhall, it was not strange tal 
we should come down in a field of cabbages in Bedfordshire. As I went 
up, I must be regarded as a high witness,and though some accounts | 
have seen, go a great may, mine must be the best, for I went all the 
distance. The first sensation I experienced was before I got into thee cats 
when twenty golden sovereigns were taken out of my pocket, I suppost 
to prevent me carrying t00 much ballast. Every body mentions . 
di-mensions, so I shall say nothing on that point ; and as the crimson ane 
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white has already been touched upcn, in black and whit, I shail leave 
that out; norshall I enlarge upon the size of the balloon, which is larze 
enough of itself for all reasonable purposes. After a great deal of delay, 
and having sat in the car to be hurraed for about an hour, Mr. 
Green began to exhibit his coolness, and though the papers did not 
think proper to mention my coolness, I can assure you it came on 
very strong; and I might have been distinctly seen to shiver. Af er 
the crowd had clapped us till we were all wet through with waiting 
to be admired, Mr. Green began to show his intrepidity, and I began 
not to half like it. If the people had not been applauding all our courage 
so much, I’m sure we should, half of us have taken fresh courage and 
jumped out, $0 that if we had failen upon any of them, they might have 
had rather disagreeable proofs of our firmness, if not of mind at least of 
body. At length the last rope was cut, and if it had been a rope let go 
to let me dangle down in the air, instead of permitting me to mount up, 
[’m sure my feelings could hardly have been different. _ Fortunately, the 
little boys outside raised a cheer, and the military band struck up, and 
the scene they say was imposing, which it must have been, if they inclu- 
ded me in the display of intrepidity that the newspapers say the aeronauts 
exhibited. ‘They say we shook our flags, and I’m sure if I had a flag in 
my hand it must have shook, and if that’s a sign of bravery, I was indeed 
courageous. Ina few minutes I settled down rather calmer, and ventured 
to look down, when [ must say, the sight beneath was above all I had 
ever witnessed. The rumbling of the coal waggons, combined with the 
faint hum of the baked tatur boys, mellowed by distance, with here and 
therea cry of sweep, more touching because forbidden, made up a sort of 
dramatic music to which nothing can be compared but the hum of Na- 
ture, and all this was a hum of the most extraordinary nature. No sooner 
had we quitted the level of the first floors, than we shot majestically up 
among the attics, and then almost immediately found ourselves among 
the chimney pots. This was a most pleasing sensation, and a gentleman 
who ascended expressly for a morning paper, was kind enough to explain 
the different nature of smoke, in which he seemed to be a connoisseur of 
the first water, or rather carbonate and water. He succeeded in bottling 
two columns of the blackest kind, which I believe appeared in the next 
day’s paper. I now began to feel that I was above the world, and taking 
out my large telescope, I minutely observed the apple stalls, and I parti- 
cularly remarked how small the penny lots of apples appeared in the 
distance. We first took a zigzag direction, and I expected we should all 
have been set down at the gallery door of the Surrey Theatre ; but while 
we were teing shook about like a litter of young pigs, a sow wester 
sprung up, and nearly emptied us all out upon the railway at Greenwich, 
where fortunately we should have been not far from the hospital. At last 
we got out of sight of St. Paul’s, and all earthly objects, except ourselves, 
and precious objects some of us were with our pale faces, and knees 
shaking together, as if they wished to be as friendly as possible before 
their final dissolution. At last we got into a cloud, and we all said it 
was very grand, and so I dare say it was, only I'd rather have been 
seated upon one of Cloud’s Kensington Omnibuses. As we saw nothing 
more, I've nothing to talk about. Iexpected to see the milky way, but 
I saw neither milk nor whey, and as for Jupiter’s wane, it was in wane 
I looked for it. The Great Bear is not half so bigas the one in Picca 

dilly, and as to Orion, we couldn’t get our eye on it atall. Mr. Green’s 
bravery we dare say made him feel very comfortable, and the newspapers 
say it must have inspired us all with courage, and so I dare say it would 

only it didn’t—at least it didn’t inspire me—and I can’t answer for my 
companions. The most encouraging thing I heard said, was by Mr. 
Green, who distinctly said, “ Now we’ll descend,” and when we all were | 
tumbled out like so many ninepins rolled down with a single ball, I felt | 
quite brave and comfortable, and I really begin to fancy now, that I have 
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Protesting too Much 


The Peers of Portugal have protested against being annihilat- 
ed. Criminals very often protest against being hanged; but 
they generally meet with their deserts notwithstanding. 


Creat Humbug 
The Jews are emancipated in Hesse, and are allowed to give 
Christian names to their children. This is all very well, but ia 
our opinion, it is very like Hesse Humbug, (Homberg.) 


So I’m tolled 
The steeple of Bayswater church pitched over the other day, 
clock and bell included. The clock it seems, struck upon the toll 
gate, and so did the dell, out of opposition we presume, to the said 
gate; thinking that the bell could ¢ol/ for the whole neighbour- 
hood, without the intrusion of a tol/ at the gate below it. 


Strange if True 


The True Sun, among its odd bits, says, ‘Mrs. Honey is a{favourite 
in Dublin.’ If Mrs. Honey be a favorite any where, it is one of the 
oddest bits we have heard this long time. 


Stays and Bustles 


Mr. Moir complains of Mrs. Graham’s ingratitude, and protests that 
she made a needlessly long stay. A needlessly long stay means, we sup- 
pose, that she made a pair of stays without needles. Mrs. Graham seems 
to be quite in the millinery line: for, in addition to her stay-making pro- 
pensities, she certainly made a ¢remendous bustle. 


Cool Work 


A paper tells us, without ary stop between the two pieces of intelli- 
gence, ‘ Admiral Saumarez is dead The Duke of Sussex is better.” We 
presume that the meaning is, that, as the Duke of Sussex is alive, he is 
rather better off than the Admiral. 


The Asinine Attorney 


Campbell, the Attorney-General, at a late cattle-show in Perth, said 
he would rather handle a fawn than a fee. If he would do so, we can 
only say that he was determined not to be out of character with the cat- 
tle-show, for he showed himself an ass. Being a Whig, we can under- 
stand his partiality for fawning. 





LIFE OF MR. FORREST 


The following biography of Mr. Forrest, the great tragedian, 
has already been published in America, and may be relied on for 
its perfect accuracy and the authenticity of the anecdotes contained 
in it. Though biography does not form generally a portion of 
FtGaro’s pages, yet as America looks to England’s reception of her 
countrymen, and as Figaro is known both here and in the 
United States, to be the first authority in all theatrical matters, 
it will be gratifying to the Americans to know that we have 
thought their tragedian worthy so much consideration in our 
pages, and it will, at the same time, gratify a very laudable 


done something to talk about. | curiosity manifested by our countrymen, respecting the life of this 


Yours truly, 
CHRISTOPHER CURRY. | 
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BREVITIES 





The Cornish Farmess 
We see by the Durham Chronicle that in some part of the | 


' to the Drama—cherish whatever leads to bis fame and fortune. 


highly gifted performer.— 


* The subject of the following desultory sketch is one whom we ail 
should, in some measure, be proud of, and regarding his as one of those 
bright intellects that already adorn his profession, and add a new lustre 
lodeed 


the principles upon which benevolence and truth are founded require 


| this ; national honour justifies it. 


We regret that our limited space will not allow us to dwell as minutely 


West of England, the farmers have not finished cutting their corns, | upon particulars as we could wish, but we shall endeavour to be as satis- 


and that the wet weather will do them very great injury. There | 
‘Snot the smallest doubt of this, the wet invariably causes one’s | 
corns to shoot very unpleasantly, and if the farmers in the West | 
of England have failed in cutting their corns, or their bunions 
either, they must be prepared to take the consequences. 





George st, Philadelphia 


factory as possible, while recurring freely to some pleasing incidents of 
his early youth, and tracing the dawn of his genius from the temporary 
though * lowering clouds” which at first surrounded it, down to the con- 
spicuous and exalted station in which he now stands before the public. 


EDWIN ForrEST was born on the ninth of March A.D. 1806, in 
He is of respectable family ; his father, and it 
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is believed, two of his brothers, are since deceased. When sufficiently | starched style of tragedy. The other characters were of a very unimportant 
advamced to an age capable of self-reflection and understanding, he was | o'der, except that assigned to Cooper, who played very respectably—tha: 
since grown up in the man, and signalized his character by acts worthy | spoke, and yells of loud derision echoed through the vaulted roof of Drury 
of example and respect Lane at every Serious attempt of this over-rated mummer, To return to 
During this period he was placed at school, but the amount of know- | sb shine see es ig gris to the echo, called for and enthusiastically 
ledge which he gained could have been but trivial and unimportant, as | cheered—in fact, so far from “nglish nationality operating against him, 
his parents were not so circumstanced, nor possessed of the ample means his being an American certainly enhanced the enthusiasm of the audience 
fe s ed, Nor possessed oO an ans : 





requisite to allow him a thorough course of education, or strictly speaking, | ———-- tC, 
even of a good one. eee ey es or A rarae 
But mankind cannot always help their situations in life. The main- NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


their children, and the assistance they are generally expected to afford in 
all such cases. So it was with the family of this actor when yet a boy, 
and he was accordingly soon after removed from school and placed in the 
store of a respectable firm in his native city, merchants and dealers in 
German goods. It was, while in this situation, that he began to turn 
his attention to the stage, although it is believed that his conduct ad- 
mitted of no censure for neglect while under the control of his employers, 


MR. EDWIN FORREST. 


This gentleman, universally allowed to be one of the 
GREATEST TRAGEDIANS THAT EVER TROD THE 
STAGE, 
has madea most powerful impression in this Country. In order to 
gratify the 





tainance of many families are often dependent upon the good conduct 


but on the contrary, was always such as to gain their good will and 
affection. 

This natural inclination continued unabated until be was finally in- 
duced to turn his attention to it altogether, and accordingly prepared 
himself for his outset in a profession in which many who had gone be- 
fore him better prepared in every particular, had foundered upon the 
shoal, and in which he must himself have known, that if he succeeded 
he had to overcome no common obstacles. 

With these views before him, he, however, ventured the attempt, and 
accordingly made his first appearance as an actor, at the Walnut-street 
Theatre, on Monday evening, the 27th of November, 1820. He met 
with considerable success; but his debut like that of all other amateurs 
ubDknown to the public, was attended with many difficulties. His first 
personation was Young Norval, in Home’s Tragedy of Douglas, and 
one of the managers, (the late Mr. Warren) upon being questioned as to 
its merits, pronounced it to be an astonishing performance. His success 
was attended with that enthusiasm so natural to youth, and which gave 
an additional impulse to his feelings for appearing in other and more 
arduous characters; upon the suggestion of the the acting manager, (Mr. 
Wood,) he was induced to forego his intentions for awhile and attempt 
the less difficult part of Frederick, in the play of Lovers : 


READERS OF FIGARO IN LONDON. 
and without regard to expcnce, an Eminent Artist has been engaged to 
furnish a 


FINE AND CORRECT PORTRAIT OP MR. FORREST | 
Which will be Sold to 


ALL THE PURCHASERS OF ‘FIGARO’ 
of Saturday next, October 29. 


BUT TO NO ONE ELSE, FOR 
ONE PENNY !! 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 


On the first of December, wil! be published, to be continued on the first of 
every month, until completed in Twelve Numbers, price One Shilling 
each, in demy octavo, illustrated with Two Characteristic Subjects, beau- 


tiful:y engraved by Onwhyn, intituled 
HE PILGRIMS OF THE THAMES in SEARCH OF THE 
T NATIONAL! 


By PIERCE EGAN. 


Now ready, embellished with 16 comic engravings, by Seymour, price 2d., 
IGARO’S COMIC ALMANACK for 1837, 
comprising all the Information (useful to the Tradesman and to 

every class), contained in other Almanacks, Neatly printed on a broad sieet, 
surrounded with engravings, by the late Mr. Seymour, forming alike an orna- 


ment and useful guide. 


Also ready, Nos. 1, 2& 3, price Twopence each, with Twenty-eight caricatures 
to each, by the late inimitable Seymour, 


EYMOUR’S COMIC SCRAP-SHEET, 
printed on a large sheet of fine paper, hot-pressed, with descriptive 


letter-press. 


character that is often spurned, (perhaps, wrongly so) by the impetuous 
amateur as tending to retard, rather than advance his fame. 


(lo be continued in our next.) 





THEATRICALS. 





Drury Lane was on Monday the scene of an event of which a national 
theatre may well be proud; that is, the enthusiastic reception and uni- 
versal acknowledgment of an American actor, as one of the greatest of 
living tragedians. Mr. Forrest has long been known by name among 
those connected with English theatricals, and the proceedings of Monday 
proved that Fame had blown her trumpet even more piano than the me- 
rits of the actor deserved ; and had she blown a blast of the most fortis- 
simo description, it would not have been more than a just anticipatory 
tribate 10 the ne “oo ate. Forrest will onrtainiy ” mack to Ame- Manchester; Cooper, Birmingham; Mrs. Mann, Leeds; Heywood, Manchester; J.G. 
rica @ forest of palms ; for the pulm must at all hands be awarded to him. Smith 24, Scotland Place, Liverpool; H. Robinson, 11, Brunswick-place, Trongate, 
To go through a criticism of ‘Spartacus’ (the tragedy he appeared in) | Gtasgow ; and all Booksellers. 
would be like trying to go through the Thames Tunnel, which, thanks to the —————____—___——— SRE 
curiosity of father Thames, who peeps in now and then to see what’s going BEAVER HATS 
on, is not likely to be a thoroughfare for many a long day. In one word the! » HE Best in London are to be had of W. WILKINSUN, No 80 





London:—W. STRANGE, No. 21, Paternoster Row; Sold by 
Wakelin, 1, Shoe-lane, Fleet Street; No. 21, Stonecutter-street, Farringdon-street; 
No 126, Strand; Purkess, Compton Street, Soho; Clements, Pulteney-street; Lewis, 
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tragedy was bad, and Bird who wrote it, must be * Bird not much given to STRAND, at the following low prices :— 
soaring. Any gentleman who knows O. P. from P.S.can cook up sucha Good Waterproof Beaver Hats : 5 ° 12s. each. 

thing as Spartacus, but the production of the actor who plays in it, is some- Fine ditto, shurt nap - ‘ 3 ‘ iGs. 

thing of which America is justified in feeling proud. Bird has thrown Superfine ditto, ditto : - - ss, | wid 
together a lot of bombastic language, and a little dramatic situation, and calls When the quality of the above goods are taken into consideration, they will 0¢ ” 
“i. a 3 : : . o. aeg ; about 20 per cent under the usual charges at other Establishments. 

it a tragedy, thoughit is as much like one as Mother Goose is like the first No silk or ocher common Hats are kept by this House. ithov 
Epistle of Paul to the Corinthians. Forrest, however, is a great actor. He | Livery Hats, the bestat 18s. Gold or Silver Lace, and Cockades, are put on witho 


J r geni isti ished Kean in energy he | profit . 
has much of the — : — _ disting uis o a » and  oeras | P ladia Rubber Waterproof Caps, Sable, Seal, Lustre, Beaver, Velvet, Cloth, and ip 
” Bot to be approac g y any © our present ang s , actors. we 98 ie | fact, all kinds of Caps for Ladies, Gentlemen, and Children’s wear. 
carried away by a whirlwind of passion, he has his audience completely Leather Cases, from 5s. upwards. 
with him, and he is in truth a very high style of actor, cailed melo-drama- Be pleased to copy the name aed otters. ae 
tic, because it is more dramatic and mellow than the old cold, harsh, and | WILBINSON, 60, SERAL 
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